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arm around her and he said :    "We'll look after him.
I'd like it too."
And I left it at that.
I went back to the garret alone.
I slept for a long while. Then the Pir woke me
up. It was about five in the evening.
" What is it?" I asked, because I saw him
agitated.
And he pointed to the road and I jumped out of
bed, still bleary-eyed and I saw a little black hearse
and a few cars purring down the long road that came
from the city. I recognized Beh's car, but the others
were just taxis.
I stood and watched this grim procession pass.
The world had stood still, it seemed, and there was
not a sound to be heard.
The silence drove me crazy and I knew how much
Judy wanted that when she died, there should be
music.
And I tried to get it for her on the radio and the
music came.
Somewhere a far off voice was singing for her.
For her and for me.
I recognised it, It was the aria of the Countess
from Mozart's Figaro.
Dove sono i bei momenti
And in my heart those words were written, even
as I knew Judy would like them on her grave.
Where have fled those joyous moments ?
Judy's cortege passed and the song faded away.